
IThe Celina Democuat "I'll be in the station before the
trulu stops. He won't see mo. It's a
fixe minute atop. That'll give me all
the time I need. Are we on time?"

"Ten thirty-on- e and a half." Brlggs
was looking at his watch. "Due there
In hulf a minute. We're Just r Ik lit.
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agolu' to telegram you In root, as thy
sayr uot a gin?"

For once Pokes looked at the taunt
lug liriggs, and be looked at him
wltherlngly. almost contemptuously,
"Naw," he said, "but I got a mother.

"Have ye?" In feigned astonlshniou
"And what's up with her?"

For a full minute the boy was silent
and then there came a word from
somewhere down In Ills throat
"Sick."

Brlggs suddenly felt ashamed
himself, not so much for the fauiitln
tone he had used, but rather that he
had not understood the situation from
the beginning. There was plenty o

sympathy In the makeup of Brigs
but It bad held aloof from the heat of
tragedies too long and bad chilled
with the Indolence of disuse. The
whole thing became quite clear to him
now; perhaps for the first time
his life the youngster's heart had
been caught between the bumpers of
love and duty. Circumstance was
forcing him Into premature manhood

"I guess the fam'ly '11 look out fe
her all right." Brlggs suggested,
last

"Ain't no fam'ly. Jus" me an' neigh
bors. They took her to the hospital
'fore I loft last night an' said they'
telegram me If she pulled through

"Too had," Brlggs ventured softly
"I wouldn't worry over It If any mes
sage comes the operator will hand It
on. I'll speak to Garvin about It."

But the suggestion was scorned
ain't askln' favors of nobody 'special
ly him."

"No news Is good news, th' say.
wouldn't worry, seeln' you've sold out
again tonight."

"Doctors and things costs money
Ain't you ever been sick?"

"Bet yer life I have. Why I been
everything from quinine to consul
tatlons; they're 'bout the worst things
a fellow can have."

Pokes nodded. "That's what she's
got, one o' them new things like that.
Goin' to have her 'pendage cut out
er suthin'. But she ain't goin" to be
no free patient! She's goin' to pay
her way, she is," doggedly. "I'm goin
to wire some money on ahead."

"Ive noticed," Brlggs observed
thoughtfully, "that you can pretty
near tell what it's goin' to cost to get
rid of it by the name they give it.
Now, mumps, for Instance, is cheap;
you see that's Just a common name,
and you can get ten cents worth of
something in the drugshop, that's guar
anteed to cure. But look out fer yer
pocketbook when the medicine men
begin to spin out them heavy Latin
things like hydrocadoodlum or plpo- -

nltls. When you get such things as
them, It's about up to you to Jerk the
cord three times and send the brakle
back with a red flag."

Pokes was leaning against the
sliding door looking out Into the snow- -

flaked gloom, and in the darkness out
there he seemed to see an alley, an
ambulance, a crowd of curious onlook
ers, a policeman, uniformed hospital
attendants carrying a stretcher down
a narrow stairway, followed by a
white-capped- , gray-gowne- d nurse, and
a little old woman with drawn and
wrinkled face Mrs. McDermot, the
steadfast one, who had cooked and
watched by the bedside during the
long, long days, sacrificing her own
housework In loving sympathy for the
woman whose form was faintly out-
lined beneath the sheet-covere- d

stretcher his mother! Again he
heard the questionings, the sympa-
thetic murmurs, the whispers of his
old playmates as they stood by, proud
to have the friendship of a boy who
could wear a uniform and be an in-

tegral part of the morbid attention.
Then he saw the sneer upon the face
of Mrs. O'Brlerly, the "alley-grouch,- "

as In her voice she cried,
"Bah, It's only another wan of thlra
dhrains on us poor taxpayers!" He
remembered how he had been tempted
to strike her down and had thought
better of it. He had realized then
what It would mean to have his moth
er come back to the alley with the
stain of upon her, and
he resolved to pay the price, be it
what it might Indeed, he had called
the doctor aside and directed that he
send in the bill for it all, and, wring-
ing a haBty promise from Mrs. McDer
mot to telegraph bim should anything
serious occur, he had hurried off to
the depot. It was satisfying now, to
know that Mrs. McDermot was with
her; it was not like being alone in a
row of iron cots filled with other suf-
ferers, strangers who had no time for
aught else than themselves and their
miseries.

His ear began to pain him where
Garvin had cuffed it, but he gulped
down the bitter lump in his throat
and turned once more to Brlggs.

"Moon's comln' out," he said.
Briggs came over to the window to

satisfy himself. "By Jimmy, that
stretch of rollin white is pretty, ain't
it? We're gettin' near Pawllngs;
there's the old log mill up to its neck

snow." Pokes turned his collar up
and buttoned his coat Briggs stared

him. "Yer not goin' to try It again,
are ye? Garvin's a mighty mean cus-
tomer when his dander's up. Don't do

Pokes."
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coining toward mm. no could see a
man running with It now, slipping and
falling as ho came onward, but waving
It always, excitedly. Something was
wrong! -

He looked up at the slgnul-cor-

above Mm, and paused. What If he
should make a mistake Just when his
mother needed him mot-t-! He thought
of the possibility of an accident, a
head-o- crash, of the lives of the
sleeping passengers then of Garvin,
red with anger!

Then he gave the bell cord two '

quick Jerks. The train came to a bait
and the man with the lantern stag-- '
gered up Ju8t as Garvin leaped from
the platform.

The lantern carrier had a message
from the train dispatcher. A special
was coming from Cleveland and Oar--!
vln was to take the Biding at Pawllngs
and wait for it to pass.

By leaving Pawllngs three minutes
ahead of time, Garvin had missed the
orders. v hen he learned that It was
the Initiative of Pokes that had pre-
vented a collision, Garvin grasped the
boy in his arms. The train was
backed to tho siding and Just got In
out of danger as the special swept
by. The collection taken up by tho
passengers more than paid the hos-
pital bill for Pokes' mother.

Granulated Eye Lids
are easily cured Caustic is not necess-
ary. Sutherland's Kngle Kye Sal ve Is
Painless and Harmless and guaranteed
to cure. Has never failed on a ease
costs 25c.
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By ARTHUR M. CHASE

(Copyrighted by Short Stories Co., Ltd.)

The door of my outer office opened
sharply and a deep voice addressed
the office boy.

"Stand over against the window, son
ny, for I've brought contaelon. Is the
boss in? Yes? Then Just wait till
I give him a scare."

There was a heavy tread across the
floor and a shrewd, ruddy face under a
battered derby hat peered in at me.
My visitor, with an elaborate air of
caution, advanced slowly, disclosing
underneath the ruddy face a weather-beate- n

overcoat buttoned up to the
chin, and beneath that again a weather- -

beaten, skimpy skirt, worn however
with the untrammeled grace of a pair
of trousers.

"Come in, Mrs. McGonlgle," I cried.
"Glad to see you. How are you?"

Up and doln'," she replied, extend
ing a big, mlttened hand. "I was Just
after warnin' your boy, - for three- -

quarters of me family Is down wld the
whoopln'-cough- . The balance, me old
man, is in the hospital along wld
Jerry McCafferty on account of an ar-
gument on the coal question. He's
doln' nicely, thank ye. Yes, McCaffer-
ty got all that was comln' to bim; but
the end of It was the two of them a
threw each other Into the hold of the
Peaceful Stream and there was some
damage done In the shape of broken
bones. Me old man broke an arm and
a rib; Jerry, he broke an arm and
two ribs. Yes, It's a bad thing to have
the purvlder of a poor family smashed
that way. But," said Mrs. .McGonlgle,
sitting down and liberating a sigh that
fluttered the papers on my desk.
that ain't all."

What did I do? Well, Mr. McNa- -

mara, It waa Just the limit. I outs wld
me scissors and cuts off me hair.
There wasn't much of It, but I hated
to lose It. And I sneaked ashore wld

pair of McGonlgle's pants In a news-
paper. In a tennymint house I made

change and I went on uptown wld
me petticoat In the newspaper. And
me a declnt, middle-age- d woman. of

"Where was I goin'? To the offices
of the Wyomln' Valley railroad. And to
who should I go to see? Sure, the
main gazeyboo, the president himself. '

JSo I Into the hi offices and past all I

fh uttia ...ihhiin' .lai-ir-. tn m
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POKES

Bj WALT MAKEE

(Copyright, by J. B. Lipplncott Co.)

If I wasn't afraid o' login' me
Job " the boy began sullenly as he
faced the conductor with clenched
fists.

Garvin of No. 9 had brought him
Into the baggage car by the ear an
organ that had been at once soundly
cuffed. But the little tralnboy was as
game as he dared to be.

"I'm mlndln' me business all right,1
be ended lamely.

"Shut up! No Impudence from you,
you curly-heade- d alley-brat!- " Garvin
towered over him, llngerlngly, as
though to give him time to interpret
his narrow, threatening look. "I got
a cussed good notion to kick you off
at Pawllngs and let you sleep on a
station bench for the rest of the
night. That's what you deserve. It's
the likes o' you that's always keeping
us In hot water. Just you give me an-

other scare like that !"
Brlggs, the baggageman, looked up

from a trunk check be bad pretended
to read, with the face of a man who
had passed through an ordeal, grimly
holding his emotions In subjection. He
hurled a half whispered oath at the
rear door, threw down the trunk be-

fore him, and sat upon It. For a mo-

ment he looked at the sturdy young-
ster as he stood In the middle of the
car swaying to the roll of it. The
Jaunty blue uniform, the peaked cap
tilted slightly backward, the lowered
brows, the set expression, the curly
blonde head, the face flushed by con-
tact with the winter winds, the legs
apart, the determined little fists rest-
ing upon the hips the whole com-
manding attitude recalled sea-goin-

days to Brlggs. Why, Pokes might
have been Captain Corson in minia-
ture, scorning the rails of a gale-swep- t

bridge! He was very proud of Pokes.
He liked him for his courage; be
liked him because he dared to be him-
self. They had all been proud of
him, except Garvin, ever since the
night of the incident that gave Pokes
his name; the night the begoggled,
Bpir.ster-lookin- person had bitlngly
objected to having "unpurchasable
products poked Into her lap," and the
youngster had returned her ipsult
with kindness, looking to her every
comfort in an unobtrusive way for the
rest of the run. bringing ice water to
her, moving her luggage, and showing
the hundred and one little attentions
that an unescorted woman needs in
traveling. And he had crowned his
victory by politely refusing to accept
her generous tip when he had carried
her two heavy grips from the car at
Cleveland and placed them in a cab.

But something had come over
Pokes. He wasn't like his old self.
Brlggs had noticed it, and Brlggs
would admit himself a none too ob-
serving man. Pokes was losing his
nerve, and to Briggs, nerve was the
greater part of true manhood.

"I'm a bit ashamed of you. Pokes,"
Briggs said at last "What was the
matter anyway?"

"Steps was icy. I knew that. I'd
'a' been all right If he hadn't yelled
his lungs out. I didn't understand
what he yelled and I turned to find
out. My feet went under. But I had
a grip on the guards all right. He
makes me sore."

"I was only waltin' for you to give
the cue and I'd 'a' landed him one he
wouldn't forget quick. "

"And we'd 'a' been laid off."
Briggs stared at him as though he

had heard aright. "What do you care
for that? There's always a place in
the world for the fellow what's got his
nerve with him. I guess I worked a
few before I ever thought of ',

and I guess I'll work till the
horn blows, rallroadin' or no rail-roadi-

You might think, to hear you
talk, that the only chance you was
ever goin' to have was to sell sticky
stuff to suckers. Ain't you got no am-
bition about ye? You don't suppose
you're goin' to be a tralnboy all your
life, do ye? Where's yer nerve, any-
way?"

"It's takin' more o' my nerve to hold
this Job down, Jus' now, than it would
take to lose It."

Brlggs turned to his waybills, but In
doing so he saw how empty the cor-
ner was where Pokes kept his wares.
His curiosity was aroused.

"Why, ye're sold out, ain't ye?" he
asked.

Pokes affirmed with a nod. in
"Well, what are ye Jumpin' off at

the stations for, then?" at
"I'm lookin for a telegram, for one

thing"
"Telegram!" dubiously. "Now who's it,
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door marked "President," and widout
beln' asked, In I stepped.

"'Who let you In here?" says a
sharp lookin feller behind a desk. 'I
can't see anyone, I'm very busy.'

"T'ra lookin' for Mr. Courtenay,
president of the Wyomln Valley rail-
road. Are you him?' ses I.

" 'Yes,' ses he, very snappy.
"Well, Mr. Courtenay,' I ses, 'me

name Is McGonlgle, Jack McGonlgle,
captain of yer canal boat Charity. I
Just thought I'd run up and see if
there was anythln' ye wanted done.
I'm a wlllln' man for work,' I ses.

"Well, he hardly looked at me.
" 'See Mr. Wilson of the lighterage

department,' he ses, scratchin' away
wld a pen.

"I laid me hand on the door knob
but thinkin' that aa long as I'd come
I'd make all the Impression I could, I
asks very peril te:

"'Where la Mr. Wilson, air?"
"I thought he'd fly over the top of

the desk at me.
"'Go out Into that office,' he bawls,

'and ask, ask, ask.'
"'Thank ye, sir,' ses I. And I'd

opened the door when he gives a yelp
"'Great heavens, who cut yer hair

for ye?'
"I put up me hand like a shot and

there was a fistful of it that me scis
sors had skipped, hangin' over me coat
collar. I gave It a quick twist, like
a woman would, and felt for a hairpin
And then ye could have knocked me
over wld a poke of yer finger.

"'What In thunder!' ses the presi
dent, staring wld all his eyes.

"I got hold of meself.
"Me barber Is an Eyetallan' I be

gins, but he begins to snicker. And
the harder I looked at him the worse
he snickered.

"'Ye seem to see somethln' funny,
I ses. But he only kept on snlckerln.

" Ye may be the president of a rail
road,' I ses 'and I don't forget yer
place or mine; but don't me glgglln' at
me. I m an honest and respectable
man, I ses, 'and I'd ask ye not to be
snlckerln' at me, Mr. Courtenay. Cut
It,' I ses. 'A worklngman has feelln's
ap well as ye, If he's a man.'

"And wld that me petticoat fell out
of the newspaper.

"I got out of that place somehow,
and I stamped out to the elevator wld
all the clerks starln' at me. And never

word.
" 'Twas the next day I read a piece

in the paper about the coal famine in
Bayport, a place a bit of the way up
the sound : how the schools was closed
and the churches runnln' wld one serv
ice a week and the people put to It
to keep warm wld gas and oil and
wooden sidewalks.

" 'Now, here's the foolishness of the
railroads,' sesI, 'holdln' boatloads and
boatloads of coal down here In New
York, when there's a place like Bay-po-

where they want it bad, and
would pay for It Why, take this old
Charity she had 200 tons of hard
coal, egg size, In her 'up at Bayport
she'd be worth four dollars a ton,
safely, more than here.'

"And I figgered wld a pencil that
would come to $800. I had some Idea

goin' to the president and askln'
him what he thought of sen din' a boat

Bayport and by that way gettin'
solid wld him. But when it came to
facln" bim again after my masquerade

gave it up. Besides, It was all fool
lshnegs. He mlarht, . know more about

sent to us. Oall on

We loave at miny seven, unless we
Hide and it doesu't lot: k that way;
we Just passed the up

A whistle of the engluie notified the
crew that they were approuciilng the
station. The train began to respond
to the Bteambrake Ilrlggs wheeled
a truck nearer the sliding door.

"I often wondered," he said, "why
they single-tracke- the road from
Pawllngs to MIlHford. Guess the con-
struction gang must have struck at
Pawllngs and arbitrated at Mllsfttrd."

Pokes turned toward the forward
door, through which the great gilt
numbers of the tender rocked to and
fro between fleeting gusts of Bteam,
seemingly suBpendud In the darkness

Brlggs, standing beneath the saffron
glare of the overhead light, neglected
bis work for the moment, to watch the
youngster as he passed out to the
snow-tille- platform.

Before the train had Btopped Pokes
was running rapidly toward the tele
graph office.

Garvin, alighting from the train,
caught a fllmptt of bim and cursed
quietly.

A solitary passenger left the train,
climbed Into a waiting sleigh, and
Jingled off Into the white night.

Brlggs dumped a trunk out upon a
truck and mentioned the weather to
the truckman.

And the night relapsed into sleep,
disturbed only by the labored breath
lng of the Iron mounter ahead

Garvin glanced at his watch by the
light of the moon and looked slowly
up and down the long line of Pull
mans. Then he looked thoughtfully
down at his watch again. The track
was his own all the way to Galnsboro
a full run. There was nothing
to prevent him moving out of Pawllngs
two minutes ahead of schedule and
losing that Infernal kid for one night
at least. It would be a good lesson to
him to have to sleep on a hard bench
for the night; it might teach him bet
ter things than Jumping on and off
moving trains. He swung his lantern
to signal the brakeman ahead, who,
half startled by the unexpected move,
almost forgot his own lantern In his
haste to reach the whistle-cor- d

Meanwhile Pokes had approached
the little grated window In Pawllngs
station. It took him a half-minut- e to
get the operator's attention, for night
business was rare at Pawllngs.

Finally Hoagson looked up. "Hello,
Pokes!" was his greeting.

"Any telegram for me?"
"Now, who the "
"There isn't? Well, please wire this

money, J10, to Mrs. McDermot, Sa
maritan hospital, Cleveland. And
how much is it?" There was some
thing incisively businesslike about the
youngster, and Hoagson twisted him
self out of his lazy attitude, arose
from bis chair, and came to the win
dow.

By now the assistant operator had
wheeled the trunk of the solitary pa
senger Into an adjoining room and
bad caught a glimpse of the boy out
side the grated window,

Hello, Pokes!" was his Jovial greet
ing. "Got any chocolates left?1

"Come on, please hurry!" Pokes in
slated. "I ain't got any time to lose.
This is very important."

A telegraph-sounde- r began to click
rapidly.

Awful sorry. Pokes," Hoagson
drawled as be thrust the two flve-dol- -

lar bills under the grating, "but there!
iBn't a message for you and we "

"P.L! P.L! P.L! .Salem's calling I

you, Hoagie!" the assistant broke in
Hoagson continued his drawl "And

this isn't a money-office- . You can
send that from Galnsboro, I think,
Try it." And he turned to his tele
graph key.

The assistant shouted across the
room, "Hurry up, kid! There goes
nine without you. Run like hell!

Pokes quickly gathered up his
money and ehot a glance at the station
clock. "I thought so," he said, as he
ran toward the door. "See that! Two
minutes ahead. D'ye see it?" and he
was gone.

The men at the station watched him
breathlessly until they saw him swing
upon the rear platform of the last car,
a dead coach the train usually carried
to Galnsboro.

ice platform was covered with
Bleet-cruste- d snow. The car had
probably been the first of an east-
bound train that had fought through
the blizzard of the day before.

He tried the door, hoping against
hope that Bome one had forgotten to
lock it, but it was either locked or
frozen tight. He sat down in the snow
upon the upper step, put his feet
across, ami braced himself against the
car. The whole world seemed to be
going wrong with him lately, and he
thought it wouldn't matter very much
to him to have to ride 20 miles, thinly
clad, if It weren't for the chance of
catching cold and being laid off on the
sick list Just when his mother need
ed him most.

He watched the Pawllngs station
diminish behind hJm. The progress a
was slow, the tracks treacherous, the
train heavy, and the grade steep. The

a
nrst mile consumed fully five min-
utes.

Suddenly as the train slowed more
decidedly, a tiny red light, emerged
from the distance. It might have been
the switch-ligh- t at Pawllngs yet It
Bfifimp,! to nui,i .

6' v a I
down, from side to side,

Pokes knew that No. 9 was the last
night train west There could be
nothing behind them, unless It might
do a special or an extra engine, and.
again, moving trains are never sig
nalled irom Denind. The red light was
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THtt CINCINNATI WEEKLY
ENmJIRERisofferino-FiveThou- -

Band Dollars in cash premiums to
solicitors, in addition to a liberal
commission that IS more than ample
to P? one ? f0 besides af- -

I0TamS a "vlnS Pni wnue en
gaged in the work of soliciting sub
scriptions.

THE WEEKLY ENQUIRER
is now a twenty-fou- r page magazine-styl- e

paper, chuck full of reading
most acceptable to any well-ordere- d

home. Each issue contains a ser-

mon by Pastor Russell, an essay by
Dr. Madison C. Peters, a serial and
short stories, natural history, gen-
eral news and special record of po-

litical and national affairs that are
of interest to all people, cut patterns
for ladies and youths, and miscella-
neous matter, all of high moral In-

fluence; also market reports from all
commercial centers, and veterinary
columns.

The editor's aim being to present
the reader with an exceptionally
good family journal of superior
merit, free from all matters that

morality, justice and truth.
To circulate such a paper, all

well-meanin- g persons can benefit
their community and add their mite
in the uplifting of civic and political
thought and action.

Any person, lady or gentleman,
withleisurehours, desirous of doing
a good turn for the community, at
the same time earningfair payment,
6hould apply at once"for particulars
by writing to THE ENQUIRER,
Cincinnati, O.
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Bayport than me; and If ha didn't,
what was to keep him from takln' my
Idee and givln' me the bounce at the
same time? So that settled that

"But the next mornln' as I waa
washin' me face which Is a grand
time for idees to come to you I was
hit wld a good one. Why not take
the Charity up to Bayport on me own
hook? Could I do it? Of course, for
the Charity ain't one of your common
canal boats that has to be hauled
by a tug or a mule; but she baa a lit-
tle engine that turns a little splashln',
thumpin' wheel under the stern and
pushes ber along about as fast as a
slow man can walk. And could I sell
the coal? Well, If the paper told the
truth the people of Bayport was ready
to buy and I'd be ready to sea

"Well, the first thing to do waa to
get the Charity out from between the
other canal boats and tied up near tbe
end of tbe pier, bo's I could sneak
when I got ready. So I paid a visit to
Mrs. Mayer, me next neighbor, and
told her all about the turrlble whoop- -
in' rnn ih m a V, 11 ,! Ua.1 BnJ v nAn
taglon, and how I couldn't help fearing
as ner cniider would catch It. Well,
the upshot of that was the Charity got
a new berth out near the end of the
pier and Captain Mayer helped me ai
good deal In makln' the shift I

"Shall I tell you bow I ran the boat
that night? Upon me word I don't

and fit LTv the
blff'Btrong, wfrn'

lgle, a. some say, but me heart was In
me mouth more than oncet that night

How we got through Hell Gate I
don't know, whether 'twas by luck or
miracle. The Charity Is an unhandy
boat to handle In a current like that;
and what wld me no knowln' the way

(iontlmied on Papo Kiwlit.
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The Celina Auto Co.
Incorporated under the laws of Ohio.

Capital Stock, - - $20,000.00
BOARD OF DIRECTORS.

WALTER J. MKRHMAN, M. 3. HEMMERT, EH. BRANDTS,
ED. L. KRYBON. 8. J. VININQ,

ELMER BRANDON, Gen. Manger.

w ha t.h moat Oaraan In Northwestern Ohio, equipped with all

We are still loaning money
at the above rate.

ws ALSO WRITS

fihe o tc:.::::o
jssoge

Give us a call before you Insure
your property or borrow your
money.

Phone 8S5, or call and see

BOOKHART I MURLIN
Richardson Bids,

CKiaaa OHIO.

Hog Cholera Positively Cured or
Money Refunded

Such is CLAIM and GUARANTEE of manuJacturer of

HaI CW, hog cholera
LCLUnU O CURE Price $4 per gallon

This dreaded disease need no longer be feared by any Hog; raiser who
can have access to this wonderful preparation. It is Guaranteed under
the Pure Food and Drug Act, passed June 30, 1906.
If your dealer does not have it, write the manufacturer at once.

NOAH DeLONG, CrldersvlUe, Ohio.
WYCKCFF & PUTHDFF, Sola Agents at Celina.

the modern nmnliliixry necessary to repair and rebuild automobll.
Our repair department Is in charge of Henry Blevert, late of Btoadard-Dayto- n

Co., who la one of the best auto mechanics in the State.
Hteam and Eieotrlo Vulcanize for repair ana retread 01 oia casiugs, iuubho.
Prest-O-Llt- e tanks exchanged. -
We carry a larser stock of supplies than Is carried by any other Oarage nearer

than Toledo, Ohio, and can fill any order

'THE CELINA AUTO COMPANY
Elmer Brandon, Mgr. Co8'0uTltoriRiinT. CELINA, O.


